100. "THE WOES OF THE MAHATMA"

I think it was in July 1934, at the tail end of Bapu's
Harijan tour. Bapu came to Sindh. I had just been
released from the Hyderabad Jail, and I promptly
joined him.

I saw that Bapu's feet were all scratched and
bleeding. I was horrified. "How has this happened?"
I asked. I was told that the scratches had been made by
the nails of eager devoteesa all scrambling for the
touch of the Mahatma's purifying feet. I started ponder-
ing over this devotion. "If a man hurts other creatures/9
I thought, "he is threatened with hell. But Makatmas
are the legitimate prey of the masses. They think that
this 'foot-touching' of the Mahatmas provides them
with a through ticket to Heaven!"

That night, I washed Bapu's poor feet tenderly
with warm water, and applied vaseline to them. And
from the next day, I constituted myself not so much
the 'servant' as the 'protector* of the 'holy feet3. And
my wages were the curses and abuses of a balked and
frustrated public: and they were not stinted, by any
means!
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